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Country Club. 


AL IR'D with repeated follies of the 

—1i > Town, 

I ſought. abroad ſome new Di- 

| verſion : 

/ e& And promiſed to my ſelf ſome 

ww $f three miles off, 

I might far Cheaper buy an hours Laugh. 

Thitter I ſteer'd, where the brisk City Blades 

Huff, and return as merry as the Maids. 

Oae of the Crew it was my chance to meet, 

A merry Rogue, half drunk, and lo a Wir. 

Big with Relations of the Hare late kill'd ; 

Ot Dog, of Horſe, of Hound, of ſpatious Field: 

No puny Champion from Campain got free, 

More proud could talk, more haughrily than he. 

Sir, I ſuppoſe, ſays my young Spark, you know 

Tf intrigues of Hunring, and the Club below. 
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But ere you thither march, to make you merry, 
Ler's bub a Pint of Harry's new Canary, 

"T will make you fitter for that grand Cabal : 
Take my Advice, here's toyou; have at all. 

I took it, went, and found what he had ſaid 

To be full true :- for I'de been much atraid, 

Had I not firſt been animated up, 

And guarded thither,by a Chirping Cup. (ſwear 
Such noiſe, ſuch ſtink, ſuch {ſmoke there was, you'd 
The Tempeſt ſurely had been acted there. 

The cryes of Star-board, Lar-board, cheerly boys, 
Is but as demy rattles to this noiſe, 

Like whiſpers to a Houllow ; or in crath 

You are a way, Sir, to a full mouth'd oath : 

The ſight as territying toe, appears, 


As does the clamour to your tender ears. 


Each thing looks bigger, for the ſmoak that's there 


Augments the Objects, like the Atmoſphere : 

Ic makes a puny Star,ſcarce dare intrude, 

As large as one, oth higheſt Magnitude. . 
Should a Crown'd Head within theſe Walls ap- 
No knee would bow with reverential fear. ( pen 
No Saint is own'd, unleſs a Leveller. 

The Cap of Maintenance, with Ermins lin'd, 
Would be our-tac'd by Hat skewr'd up behind. 
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| Should Poet wander hicher,be aflur'd on't(verdant, 


His head,though Crown'd with Lawrels green and 
Cobler with-noddle twin'd by leather thong, 
Should joſtle him, and rime out Bawdy Song. 

It no diſtin&tion makes of great and {mall : 

Thus Death, and thus the Grave, does equal all. 
Birds of a Feather joyn, they lay, in flight, 

But now the ancient Proverb hits not right. (Owl, 
Here Cocks o'th Game, Rooks, Geele too, and the 
Flock all together, as one ſort of Fowl : 

With joint conſent they crow, caw, cackle, hoot, 
And make each night, a merry, merry bour. 

Pipe being {moak'd, Cup drunk, I pick up one, 

A Doughty Wight, ( and a true Mothers Son ) 
Who knew full well the firſt and ancient meeting 
Of this ſame Club,trom whencel had my greeting, 
Togive a true account of the beginnin 

Of chis trim Eonclave, where I had beea {inning : 
Twice hawking, [pitting twice,twice wiping beard, 
Theſe ſounds from formal mouths were plainly 
Although I might recount far tales,my Son, (heard. 
Far fetch'd off Tales, by Anceſtors were done , 
YetT ſhall wave them all, and only now 
Teach thee by what means we came here,and houy. 

The greateſt Cities did at firft begin ( mean. 

From low Foundations, and ſome tricks were 
A 2 Penice 
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Penice and Mexico firſt got command, 

By entertaining all that came to hand. 

And Rome in'ts Infancy, Aſylum's made, 

To ſhelter e'ry wandring Runagade. (able, 
And thence by good ſupplies made ſtrong and 
Proved eftſoons Cits Neighbours Formidable. 

So the grave founder of this grand Cabal, 


Finding, at firſt, effects to be but ſmall, 
The Club 


tth . - . 
Sion of ( Nay, prithee mind me, "twas a pretty fetch ) 


the 4z= Might take the Symbole, and avoid deſpair ; 


Hangs out an Achor, that each hopeleſs wretch, 


There's many did it, ſome of them are here:(down, 
And tick'd, and tick'd, and troul'd the Nine-pins 
And bub'd down Ale, cry'd heigh for our Town ; 
And ſooth'd in Cullies that holp bear their charges, 
And oft-times would to Landlord give a Largels. 
Of Hoſpitable Landlord, they the Fame 

Soon ſpread abroad, and flouriſh'd ore his name ; 
How that he was the trueſt, honeſts Bully, 

So daintily could keep off Wives unruly : 

Us'd to approach at times of Co'r /a Few, 

And ſolemnly to Spoule, beat up Tattoo. 

How cleverly to Duns he'd give reſponſe,(Sconce 
Within whoſe Walls, his Gueſt had built up 
With Troth, Sir, to my knowledg, he but once 
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Within this door hath pur in faichleſs foot 


This month , nay, Icould clap anothes to'r. 
This nois'd abroad, each diſcontented ſharker, 
To ſhun the ſound of his quotidian barker, 
Or Wite, or Dun, or ought elle that approaches ; 
Here takes his ſtation, and as ſound as roach is. 
When thus, in ſpace of time,the Houſe 'ganfill, 
And that 'twas flockt to both by good and.ll ; 
Came ſeveral and inrol'd themſelves, thatſo 
The better they each Fop might dive into. 
Numbers {till daily ſwarm'd, to lye at catch, 
And formidable Stratagems to hatch, 
Smith comes to hammer out the Jronmonger ; 
And weakning him, to make himlſelt the ſtronger. 
Tanner, his brains, like to his hides does ſtretch, 
To bring the Butcher over with a fetch. | 
The Baker in a heat ferments his brain, 
To prove the Meal-man is a Rogue in grain. 
The Brewer thinks himſelf to: be:a wile man, 
If he can here fetch over my Exciſe-man. 
The Bricklajer, if he can oretop the Maſon. 
The Barber if from Goldſmith get a Baſon. 
Fhus each (in ſhort ) ftrive to trepan the other, 
Although their animoſities they ſmother. 
Beſides, ſome ſay, the Maſter o'th Cabal 
Is a ſly Rogue, brought up in Zobbs his Hall. 
A 3 And 
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And has wich much of ſelf-improvement took 
His Maxims from a {ubtil wheadling book ; 
Which _, as noſe on face, docs mak't appear, 
That all Society firſt ſprang from War. | 
For here (ſays he) ſhould I not have the ſhade, 
Of ought appears i'th form of a brisk Lad, 
Were'tnot for ſomething grumbled 1n theirgizard,; 

I know this to be true ( yer am no Wizard. ) 

For either home domeltick jars make breaches, 

( If there no outward be to caule theſe itches ) 

Or ſome {ad ſullen thoughts in breaſt immur'd, 
Diſturb them, and they here hope ro be cur'd. 

Here have I ſeen che poor tnamour'd Yourh, | 
When he and's Miſtreſs could not fadge, forſooth ; \ 
By half an hours ſtay ( though nere ſo Ktupid ) 
Walk hufhing out, and cry A pox of Cupid. 

Here comes you curſing of the Court a Monſieur, | 
Becauſe his weighty bus'neſs cant be done, Sir. | 
Damn cheſe delays, ſays he, buc when well fraigh- | 
Forgets at Porters Lody he ever waited. (ted, 

Next ſteps ih Reformade, loud as a Canon, 

Who oft his /Formidable Foes had ran on, (heard , 

And feen much ſmoak, aod much of noiſe had 
Banning another, in his place prefer'd : , 
He takes off's Brimwner, chere's 4 Calm, he's then 

As tamie an Animal as other ren. 


His 


The Country Club. 


His place a neer broke Citizen ſupplies, 

With brimmers of Salt Water in his eyes. 

And heavily bewailing want of Trade, 
Smoaks off his pipe, and ſays the times are bad. 
Bur ſoon takes heart again, he lees the worſt one : 
He drinks off's Ale, and 'fore he'l break will burtt 
Good Ale,fays he,our antientBards da tel m_—_— 
In War makes Souldiers,andin Peace good fellows.. 
Here grown halt mouldy, Pertifogger gets, 
Whom long Vacation wonderfully trers.; 

And want of Seafons opportunely good 

For working milchiet jn, much incommodes: (on, 
Smooth'd with a Toſt and Ale, he waves his paili- 
And to his Clients, Preaches Arbitration. (ny 
Up Creeps to him ( freſh from his Northern Jour- 
By innate Sympathy, well verlt Attorney. 

And ( Ink-horn dry ) makes many rutul faces, 
T111 Beer and Brandy cleer up his Grimaces. 

He ſwears, then he'l be merry, fwim or fink, 
Throws away parchment, paper, pen and ink. 
Vows to fit heavy on the Judges Jerkins, 
And traveſty Cook, Littleton and Perkins. 
Here Poet takes his ſhelter, crying, Damn a 
Confounded Audience, underſtand not Drama. 
He takes his glals, crys, I'ma noth' firft was hiſt, 

It was Ben Johnſons Fate, and he's diſmiſt. 

Here 
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Here Jack takes refuge when his bill's proteſted, 
And finds his Room by Patient unmolefted : 
Doffs of his Chimick Liquor ( as for Ale ) 
He hates it as product Galenical ) bo 
And efrſoons by' inſpir'd, gravely tells us, 
He'l make a man, byth' all of Paracelſus. 
Here grave maintainercomes, of Ariſtotle, 
Each new Philoſopher about to throttle, 
; Much out of ſorts; bur ere he's took his bottle, 
Ingenuouſlly confeſſes, in his heart, he's 
A true Diſciple of Monſieur Des Cartes. 
Here Prolemaick ſtickler takes his Can, 
Th Antagoniſt of Rules Copernican. ' 
Fretting at puppies that believe the Sun 
Stands (till, and that the earth trips up and down : 
Yet my great Hero erc he quits his ground, 
Sings Tory-rory, that the World goes round. 
So take it how you will, hows'ere you ventit, 
They all came here by being diſcontented. 
Each tribe of them, at firſt, aſſembled were 
Together, par la fortune de la Guerre. 
Thus Arthurs great round table firſt was fall'd, = 
And muſter'd up a Club of Lads that ſwill'd, | 
And drench'd themſelves full well, and took their 
And then went briskly outa Chevalicring, (beer in, 
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And truly if we matters rightly ſcan, 

The very name, Club, *tis Herculean. 

And the: Grand Maſter of this fam'd Cabal, The- Ma- 
In order to't has furniſh'd like to Hall, wes the 
Of ancient Juſtice, with Shield andEſcutcheon, creme 
(Which ofthe wipes down,andeſteemerh muchon) Club was 


The ſpacious Area where his Knights he muſters Kept, was 


: "_- 2 Clerkot 
Andentertains his formidable Duſters. the Pa- 
Of Warlike ſtratagems thele are the priſe _ rl, ay 
He values and eſteems more than his eyes. PicR oor 
For from oppoſing crouds away he bore um, round 

2 Ns , -deathibek, with the 
When he and's Myrmidons, had death'betore um. $_ 


And as in War all is turn'd topfie turvy, vy; onsof - 
And what ſeems pleaſant efrſoons looks but ſcur- _ 
And various changes, happenin a minute, renal 
Thar oft-times many Centuries don't ſpin out : he had 
So proves it here, one night they'r civil fellows ; **4%< 
The next you'd think the Devil blew che bellows. 

All vary poſtures, ſeveral ſhapes put on, 

And change their colours like Cameleon. 

Sometimes they. plead it oft as they were wild all, 
And then you'd take it for a formal Gaild-hall. 
Then ſwiftly wheeling off from that diſcourſe, 


They fall to't gravely, like Pariſhioners. 
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Sometimes of Headbgroughs you have the Hiſto- 
Ot making of all farts of rates the Miftery; : ( ob 
And ſuch like feats as thee, and'then'ts a Veltry. 
Sometimes they ſtretch ir aut fo far, you'd ſay, 
Each underRood the Eaſtern Cabbela, 

Qtr, dilemhoquing crabbed things would poſe us, . 
And then you cat but ſay chey'r Synagogues. - . 
Bur till in all cheſechanges'rwould have been odd, 
You'd lay,if ſometimes ewant as 'twere:a Synod. 
But they, for that, almoſt each night provide, 
And talk of all Religions, fas and wide. 

Thar ſhould: there, .by.-pexchance,' ep o'rethe 
A Foreign Dewmatioveſira.once, be'] /(g) cone; 
Miſtake it for a,Conelave, ar a/Councal.: |. 
When State-aflairs. their empry noddles fil ; - ' 
To lee how luftily the Rogues wilt {will : 

Like to. the antient Greeks, who never (ate 
Without full bowls, at any grand debate; 

And ne're would give their, Judgment rofphue, 
Till drunk ang ſober they had dvy'd intot.. > - | 
Yeu'd take them, by their dripkwg, tobe benr, 

All to fer up for 2 Greek Parkianagnr.. ©. | [::, 
But mark concluſions, you ſhall hardly fit ye 2 
A piſſing while, ox jaging ut 2 Ditty:; : 
Till they adjourn'd into a grand Committee, 
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Tocanvyas privately ſome main-concern, 
With which they'r pregnaat,andtheir bowels yern. 
V/bich foon reſolved un, they at once repare ; 
And the Scene changes into Dover Court. 
Thus Proteuslike, the namable Divan 
Change ev'ry minute, and turn Cat in pan. 
Sucha Bigor Aſſembly, fuch a Diet, - 
As ne're cankeep in the ſame:polturequiet. 
So that whenthus, our Monfteurs met together, 

*T would hardly hold, atfirſt, withchem fair wea- 
Each of the other {ly grew, and {uſpicious, - (ther. 
And had their ſeveral humours, and Capricio's. 
Therefore to ſtop foul jealoulies, hearc-burnings;. 
( Rude animolities, and unfriendly yearnings ) 
On mutual pacts and Covenants they pitch'd, 
(Look yonder where on Changings they. are ftichr) 
Like the twelve Tables branch'd inco their Sections, 
Which anſwer in a trice all fly objections, 
And fhinally determineeach diſpute, -  -.* 5 
Before they fall Empharically tot: 7. 112 
So that though they*r as: humer{ſome a Fry, + - 
And Whimſical a Corporeity,. ' 4 
As man ſhall meet withal ; 'yer chough chey Jars(-+ 
And ſnarle a little,”t nere proves open War: 
They tuddenly.agree; each Mothers Son, 
And nought but Fagots make Combultion. -/ :: « 

oe ty B 2 CY 


ns The Country Club. 
| ſcarce had time to thank mine antient Monſieur, 
For th* far fetch'd Story which he did recount, Sir , 
When up ſtarts one with/looks-as high and fierce. , 
As if he'd whip mine Antiquaries Arſe. C 
Why whart, ſays he; care we afig for Mars. 
This fool has been an hour your brains moulding, 
And all to make youthink we met by ſcolding : 
That Wars, and Scuffles, and I know not whar, 
Conjur'd us:hither by-unlucky Fare, - 
Asif we'dall been bred at Bullmgſgate. 
Our meeting here was gravely firtt deſign'd, 
To fortifie the better part, the Mind. 
In LOgiek how.well Argumenc ſhall an Age, 
And better; laſt, you, with a handſome manage. 
In Metaphiſicks, how to give the go by; | 
By ſaying that's in Loco, thisin bi. : 2.7 
In morals nicely.to a hair dilplay,' 
Matter and/forrof Entelechia..* 
As for the Body. (whichis but the.ſhell ): . 
O'th Metaphyiick kernatPlychical,'-: 2 + 
From matter, and Terreſtrial Hyle ſprung. --: 
* (Of which fo much Platonick Bards have:ſung )-/ 
Alaswe waveir as the fulſome Karkaſs,” (has, 
Whichtill contains it, ſomerhing more remark 
"Tis this we fttiverobirnifh pp;and brighten. 
To mundifie; trradiate,/andeenhighren. 
j | Which 
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Which oft we do by'th help of this ſame liquor, 


Which heats, and makes its Energies the quicker. 
The words were ſcarcely cold came from's mouth, 
When formidable Smith wax'd fierce and wrath. 
Says he, you'r monſtrouſly abus'd, netr go, Sir, 
Our meeting here was neither lo, nor ſo, Sir. 

Bur let me tell you, Sir, ( as I may lay ) 

To ſpend our penny,in an honeſt way , (thwack, 
And when w'have made the Iron Bars cry thwick 
To recreate our Souls at Whisk and Tick-rack. 
Never believe ſuch canting rogues as theſe,(cheeſe. 
They'd make you think the Moon's made of green . 
Out of ſuch paltry Curs, I much.abhor um, 

We ſcarce can play at Pur, in quiet, for um. 

It one perchance, in pert, ſhould give rebuke, Sir, 
Cry you'r a Cheat, and rotheryou'r a Rook, Sir. . 
They'd call a Conſtable ere you'r aware on't, 
And make you ſuch a formidable ſtir one. 
They'd tell you 'twas-implacable deſign; 

As ere had Guelph againſt the Ghibelme. 

[le tell thee what, old Boy, thele men of art; 
Thar thus pretend to play ic off lo ſmart. - *(on't, 
(Will't give me leave but for to ſpeak my mind 
Old Tot) Fle fay't, they are as much behind hand, 
In ought (as you would cry ).belongs to buſinels, 
As Novice that to Lec&tare bound to liſten-is- 
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They huff,and ceck,and (carce will look upon you, 


Becaule they've learnt to write, and read, and con 
Burt take my younglters in a grand concern, (you. 
As how to ſtave oft, or provide for Barn, 

Lay'd by ſome caretul Matron in Church Porch :. 
You'l ſee my Coxcombs all lefr in the lurch.(nian, 
They'l tell you nought coth* purpoſe wich a Whi- 
Bur fs old ſaw's they've learnt out of Juſtinian. 
As much toth* matter (I dare fairly wage it ) 

As if they'd quoted Laws oth” Areopagite. (goes 
Each man ( I know not how they'l an{wer'r ) Sir, 
To put ia force the Statues of Lycurgus. 

They'd (wallow all within the deep Abiſm 

Och* Myftical Athenian Oftraciſm. 

As if that none had noddle Philoſophick, 

But under ruſty Hat, or Cap char's Gothick ; 

Or ought of Juſtice could be in his breaſt, 

That was not owner of an empty Chet. 

Why were not now for tobe ru{'d,de ſee mun, 
By Statutes whilom made at Lacedemon : 

Why ſ{igaifte as much as Country Juſtice, - 

When as his Noſe well Nutmegd with a tot is, 
Produces, haſtily about to drels him 

For County Sizes where his folk careſs him, 

He ſcarce had ended, when a fourth began ; 
Wives were atrit, lays he, meet helps for man, 


Till 
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Till they began to ſcold; which ſcolding taughe us 


Tolcekthisrefuge, wherethetr tongues have brought 
Here nappy Ale drives grief away,and ſorrow, (us. 
And here we {pin out night until che morrovw. 

No whining cryes of Wije or Child ditturb us ; 
Here's nothing here, of either for rocurb us. | 
Here Captains meet, and tell us direful Rortes. 

Of Pyrars, Mountaineers, and Iri/h Tory's. 

Here my young Sophifter makes learo'd diſcourſe; 
Of good, and bad, of better and of wore. 
Cabal relents it as my Lord Mayors Horte. 

Here Smith recaunes how, by the art of Yulcan, 
Mars with the Goddeſs Venus, was found ſculkin. 
Maſon tells orders five, of {age Kitruvins, 

And travellers of /ulcaw's and. Yefuvus. 

Glazier of Stories whilam wrought by cunnang, 
Where folk in antient Window far a Sunning. 
Brewer recounts, how Britt Bards ob Yore, 
Fuddled in Barly-broth, and told fourſcore. 

But (ce the plaguy Weed, call'd Hop, came in, 
We ſcarcely live the Age of thrice fiveteen, 
Surgeon [peaks words as cramping as the Gour, 
And almoſt breaks histecth to.bring theme our ; 
Tells you of Orifice, Dilaceration, XL} 
Contuſion, Fracture, (terms of neweſt A 
All rending to your Worſhips information. 


With 
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With ſuch like learn'd diverſions as theſe are, 


'The tedious hours of the night, we meaſure ; 

Of which Vle tell you more when I have leiſure. 
He ſcarce had done when up ſtarts Vertuoſo, 

Hopes all ſuppoſe theſe men to talk bur ſo fo. 

For, Sir, ſays he, ('tis true we're not yer met ) 

Burt'by and by you ſhall ſee ſuch a Ser 

of Philoſophick Sparks,(bur they're not come yet) 

Alas, alas, the Ompha is but dumb yer. 

Till they approachall that you lift to's nothing, 

A.palpable deluſion, and higotting. 

Ah, you-ſhall ſee um bang irer't be long, Sir, 

With Arguments well fortified, and {trong, Sir. 

Here comes your Chymiſt in full fraught with Arr, 

Tells how for to extract Oyl from a Fart. | 

And ſmartly gueſles, at a ſudden view, 

The cauſes and effects oft's burning blew. 

Here in learn'd Thefis, and a formal diſcourſe, 

Barber relates ſhape of Grand Seign'ors Whiskers. 

How Noſe from plumper breech may be ſupply'd; 

Of what diſeaſes Bethlem Gahor dyed. (looth, 

Here comes you one, looks you meal-mouth'd, for- 

As if that Butter would not melt in's mouth: 

Yet one of's Arguments dare but gain-lay, 

He proves a Tube Stentorophonica. : 


man . 
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Here comes another ( pray'bur mark his gate )-- (1 
You'd think mehap. this fellow cannot pratel;” .; 
But take my word for't, Sir, he is a/ſhrowd one. _.; | 
And myſtick Juno better nere allow'd on. - .: 1 
He'l tell you how, by ſympathized hands, |. 
Tocorreſpond, though i in far diſtant Lands. 

How without Letter, for toknow what coyn-a, 
Dutch Merchant has in's:Chelt lies at 4nboyns. 

How by reflecting Letters on the Moon; ». -: | | 
From Looking-glals, ſtrarige bus'nels may: be done 
How you may \{traightly bind another's/fancy 
By what you think on, be it Nell or Nancy. 

How in your ſleep to make you give Nacration, - 

Of alli intrigues *twixt you and your Relation.-/ 
He't teach you in.a Philoſophick yein; |!- 1 © 511 
How-to.renew old-Puzple Thrian.! - 12. advice | 
How to make Napkinsilike to thoſe « Nerw's $51 2 
( In which they,us'd.co burn their antient Hero D701 
In-ſhart, how to. regain what laſt there i M7 0-477 76 aT 
In Pancirol: . derebus perditÞ. 6 oh boon on 1h 

Half ſtargled. atthis Paganiſh Harangye, - 122 of 

Poxth, from the Grave, and the all-poiſing gang; © 

By ſlow degrees, like Ghoſt, ariſethrone , jog 

hs 'd in his.looks; each;Office of the- Fawn 810 1 

Full many a bruiſeuponthis head: he bore, <1 1 d ! 

Wounds, he wheti Conſtable, receivedotYore; - _ 

Gl © | 
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Of which he brag'd, as Champion would of Scars 
Receiv'd:it» Gallick, or in Flemſh Wars. 2122 
His countenance full duskiſh; as attending... 
Roads grown unpaſlable for want of mending. 
Some of the Gravel ſtil] ſtuck on his face, 
Some on-his heart, { as Stony as the ways.” 
If in his viſage ought of Grace could lurk, 
He, when» Church-warden, ſtole it from the Kirk. 
Some little know not what's of fierce was ſeen: 
' I's cheek{Heroick; ſince he 'd Beadle been.” 

Sir, Sir;fays he, there's many'a Church rate 
Has erſt been pend by this now-aking pate. 6 
I've pay'd'borh Scot and Lot too in my Pariſh (eiſh, | 
And ſwitip:dimy Neighbours when they proved, Cur- 
And YounRiexpibeuph I fpeak'it here before'urn,- 
I might, Sir, have been JoRice, and oth Conan, ? jt 
But let- that paſs, 1-ne're ambicious was, - '+-- 
There's too coo many of them now 1 <> place; af 
That want poor Souls, that want, (le fay'no- Ye) 
Wit and good parts, their learning is: t90 poor.” 
Tle tell yew, why de thinkthari'dea Ss 
'Mongft this fame fooliſh ribble appear, { AR 
Were't not (poor fouls they know not their OWN 
. (Pray, Sis; &e mind-me; am Tunderſtood! ? 2 MAG. 

I fay, wer ' oor forts efpy a5fewere; OE 402 
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No, Sir, I'me not to pleaſure ſuch a drudg yet, _ 
My Wife, and Family, can both avouch ir; : 
I ſeldom three-pence pull from forth this budget, 
Bur for the publick good ; nor only purſe 

' Ican ſtretch open, but my ſelf disburſe: 

Can with my felt diſpenſe, three times each Bowl 
I've emptied, and thrice more would, though brim- 
Todo um good , bur troth the ſaying's right, (tull, 
You nere can make the Blackamore clean white. 
They'r all of them a pack of muſty Vermin, 

Fit Company for none but Rogues and Carr-men. 

But follow me, young ftripling, as thow'rt able, 

[le bring thee to a fry full ſociable. at 

Not guſling Hog-waſh ; but are cheerly merry, 
With the true Liquor, Lad, good brisk Canary. 
His Summons Tobey'd ; and three-pence paying, 

I cheerly follow'd, as I'de been a Maying. 
Almoſt approach'd the place, my Son, ſays he, 

[ bring thee to diſcreet Society. . 

Walk in, ſays he, whenſtrait full many a beard, . 
Some ſtroak'd, ſome wagging, to my view appear'd : 
Acomely crew, they ſeem'd, of brisk old ſparks, 

As *twere the Scene o'th' antient Patriarks. 

Faces like theirs (would you direly ſcan um ) 
Were wrought;of old, ith* Hangings of my Grannum; 
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Nay, certainly, for Tapiſtry T'de took um, | 


Had not, ſometimes, the Gout and Palſie ſhook um. - 

Thele Elves nought elſe bur Jointures and Deben- 

Freehold and Copy, Leaſes and Indentures, - (tures, 

Could hoarſly mutcer , how to gulp an Heir, 

As eaſie as the Wine they ſwallow there.  ' 

How 'Laſsto-marry to Lad nere ſo Pocky, - 

So his Eſtate prove firm enough, and'Rocky. 

How tender Youthto deform'd Punck to joyn, 

So on her back ſhe hath a Silver Mine. 

How robuild Tarrets that the Skies may brave, 

When as one foot's already in the Grave. 

One gravely tells the ſeven years Remarks, 

Of what he'd done when Prentice, or when Clerk. 

How many Tankards on his back had lean'd; 

How many Shoos and Trenchers he had clean'd. 

How many hardſhips he'd indur'd, how toyl'd, 

And yetat length how Providence had ſmilfd. 

T*other pulls in his beard, and bellyſhoves, | 

Stretches, and ſhows, the.extent of hisfring'd gloves. 

Fve know thetime, ſays he, when ſuch a one, 

For all he's now ſo brisk and bulky grown. 

So humerſome, ſo flippant, and fo haughty, 

Has ſnaprt ata dry Cruſt, as a rich Booty, i 

Until my Grandfire ( leſt he ſhould turn Zany ) 

Took him i'th Shop, and taught him turn a penny. 
= TS Ano- 
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Another ( Maydlin drunk ) weeps out to ſee. 

Such overflowings of iniquity. 

Ah what an Age we live in, cryes a thisd, 

Queen Beſs would grieve to {ee'r, upon my word. 
When ith mean; w rhile theſe men, when youthful , 
The ſins, with which the Nations overflow 'd. (low * 
And leſt the future Age ſhould want for more, 
Hoar'd up as Bankers, the remaining ſtore. 

On till they go, relating matters quaint, 

And I (there was ſome cauſe) tountruls a point. 
And coming back ( with fearful expectation 

Of repetitions, of cach mans reſolution ) | 

Was intercepted by an-eager noiſe 

Of Ruſtick,ſound, and many a Rural voice. 

Each wight of, chem, as Merry -Were-as, paſles, .- 

And allin Fresko raking off their olaſſes. 

Says-one,, were.you laſt night at Mother Bunkeys ? 
We'd Ale,yo 12 Rogues;: madeall,on's look like Mon- 
Well fortified with, mickle Mault, true Stingo, (keys. 
As ftaleasjifthad\come from Saint Domingo. 

I warrang thou'ſt forgot we are'to gullup. 

A Cup of March to night, v with widow Trollup. 

Wo'r make one at the next we are to duſt off 

Art Mother Damnables, by. liccle Liſtaff. 

Ah Rogue, thetimes that thou and I ha' ſeen, 

With old Tack Hubbins ! how, a brace of kine 2 

C } The 
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The price gdes high yet, hah, old boy, and when, 
Whea ſhall we pull down Dobſon Heds again; 
And rifle Hen-rooft : ah the days, the days, 
That we have ſeen !/ but, prichee Lad, how Peaſe 2 .. 
Whar is the Martho'oweryer2 and how, 090k 
How does that honeſt Lad, Jack Little, do pq 
(O'ris a Vitlec that } but what , you know | 
Old Dick the Phintſman's dead; "chete was a toucher, 
You (aw him-play with Hacklethroat the Butcher. 
Ah how he yirk'd the Rogue, how neat and clever 
He threw' *1's Rtroaks :- -there's' Shauttlethrow , the 
And he, and Tdm the Tmker, were #Club ( Weaver, 
Of Lads, would haye' encotmtred Belzebub. | 
What, has out Neighbour: Thrifty buitt his Bayn yet ? 
What's che intris te XWixt Dicks ( Fean'taifcern i «) 
And Will oth Hiro?” that's # very Raikal, 
Haſt read the learned Bycolitks wrote by Mackal 2 
Some ſay that Yiretunderrook the: Thee: 
Has Widow Gripedll yet renew'd het Deaſes > | 
( There was 1 rickler )* Well, howOaterthe Comb 2 
When ſhall wegive old Trot his weldome home? 
Thus with Pindarick tang, and wildsranſitions, 
He runs you on more uncouth odd Diviſions, 
Then did Paul Wheel, when as he play'd at Crambo, 
With all the String, on his well-tan'd De —_— 


Still 


The Country Club. © 


45 


Still poſting'on till he'd quite loſthis breath. 
( Like Greyhound after Hareon Hounſlow Heath ) 
Another ( leftthe learn'd Harangue ſhould fall, 


For the Diſeaſe tis Epidemical, | 
And ———_ as the Itch') takes up the cauſe 
And afrer a ſevere and weighty paule, 


* 
? 


Perchance, ſays he, you view-with-a {light eye- 
The beauteous Shape, and comely Symmetry - 


In yonder Mare, lays he, perhaps you do : 

I ſhould be lorry, if 1 Qeulddoto. Far] 
Toyou, perhaps, there's tiothing in her gay, 
To me the heaps of Graces does diſplay. 


View bur her paſterns; ſee howclean ſhe treads ; 
With what a:comely port her Mainfhe fpreads 
Over her flender Neck : There's Back'and Thigh 


As if ſhe'd been-begor in Baybazy. © — |. 


Hang all your big paunc'd Race of Flaiders; ft 
I care not for your Montis inſtar Equum. 


ick um 


I'de aglieve Kean Thould have head like'to Buffalo's, 


As ſuch a Jobber Nole as had Butephatus. | 
Except he'd Horns too, then in Country Fair 


He might bring Toll in; when grown old in War. 


And yeton to'ther fide, I would acquaint ye, 
I doat nor on a raw-bon'd Roſinante. 


Ah dapple Gray ! there was a Mare ! as {lim 'twas, 


As Gennit got o'th' Wind on MonneOlympus. 


bl 
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And yet as ſtrong, nimble, and fleet, I wis, 
As Phlegon, or etherial Pyro... 4) 
Never his like; of old, was ſeen-to come, | | © 6c 
And beat with duſty hoof the Hippodrome: _:+ ..: ; 
Oh, Icould-wriean Elegy, and vent- Ein ro Fo 
Whole Stanzas, on the ground-on which ſhe went. 

If we'l believe/old Annals,work than chis:: 
Had Statue, Tomb, and Apotheolts;- 2P093L554 01 
I could have.made Romances on each quiarter,}: « ; © | 
And paid reſpect unto her bloogilike Tartar.. '.': : 1: | 
Nay, but for being;barbaroysaccounted;:-:- ,1:1 
Ofc times had pricke a vein when I had mounted:: + - 
Poor fool ſhe's gon; butyerT haycher picture... \" 
Lily's yerliying;isheinot 2: he'd nickedher. 3-177 c3)7 
Her hair þy hi! that now has dont's; too Jetty! 1» 1 
But hang' the Jade jp,any Garb js prettp.] |-ci} fi 4 
Well, come, lets feaye this talk for what's morejolly, 
The very thoughts on'tmakes me melancholy. :. 


When jufk''t] nick, as who ſhould lay ſtaoks; & 91 f 


_— 
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It were to cure his: Hypocondriacks; 7 : 3 ot nat af 
In comes the Hwntſmen with.the Hounds, hilkery;- 5 
And Dick his Groom, for whom for.loye he'd dye: oF 
Art thou come home, ſays he 2 well, how does Trey; 
And Gypfie, and the Whelp that, rother day, 3D 1 
I ſent, to Nurſe, te Mother Bracksls;| what) 1. i. 

And are the lictleRogues grown plutipand fat? 
| ; I 
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I have a parcel of them quarter'd juſt here 

You'd bleſs your ſelt ro view um ata muſter : 

To ſee how merrily along they drive, 

What Shouts, and Acclamartions they give. 

Such Shouts, quoth one ſtood by (who us'd ro ban 

And curle a Dog, as Timon did a Man ) | 

I hate, ſays my Miſokuniſt, ſuch bawling, 

Such yelping howlets, {uch a Katterwawling. 

To ſee a Herd of Mungrels wheel abour, 

An itchy, mangy, mealelized rout 

Of {quealing Curs. Hold your confounded tongue; 

Their notes are (weet as Philomela's Song. 

Replies my Country Monſieur, call here Yenus, 

Bowman and Rockwood (which a voice like Queen 

Heigh Yenws, Yenns, call you that a {queal? ah, (has) 

There was a note, you Rogue, as high as Ela. 

There's foler too, and Rockwood; both, de {ee me, 

Do open you exact in Be fa Bemi. 

Heigh Bowman, Bowman,(nay, lets hear thatſame our) 

There's notes ten Fathom deeper than the Gant. 

Hark how it Ecchoes : well, he nere had's Fellow. 

Sirius, and Procyon, may hear him Bellow. 

And briskly pricking up their liſtning ears, 

The cheerlier run their courſes in their Spheres. _ 

Are theſe your mangy Herd, your bawling Curs ? 

The Man's diſtracted , why, Ile tell you, Sirs, 
D Diana 
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Diana nere could rally ſuch a crew, 

Yer ſhe was one that underſtood true blevy,. 
And was as curious as any ſhe, 

In choiceot Dog, and of Dogs Company. 
Queen Dido too had got a neſt of Rovers, 
Some ſay, were good, I value mine above hers , 
Beſides, I much ſuſpect her skill ro form our 

A Pack of Dogs that could not bear a ſtorm out. 
I fear her Majeſty, by her deportment, 


Knew not {o-well what Hunting, asthe ſport meant. . 


Here 1s a well-nos'd Hound, I dare turn looſe, 
Were here the ſnufflers of Hippolytus. 
Let his prey paſs through e'ry Element, 


Fire, Air, Earth, Water, ſtill he keeps the ſcent. . 


Here's a Melofſus, with a Lyons Front, 
No Monſter ever Africk bred, can daunt. 
| And here's a Bitch, but view her, Fle engageher 


'Gainlt ſurly Dick; nay, what's more, Urſa Major. 


I have another too, hard by, that dare, 

Seize on a Bull fterce as the Minotaur. 

Cloſe creeping m_ like to'th Earth, you'd ſay, 
He would not Scale, but Undermine his prey. 
This, as a certain bait, he ever found, 

To bring his lofty Noſe unto the ground, 

And yet fecure as though intrench'd, evade 

All Batteries, that from the Horns are made. 


T he Country (lub. 27 


But here's a lovely Creature, here's a Dog. 


This Grey-Hound ( lays he, giving one a Jog ) 
He'l mount you up withour the leaſt being ſtiff, 
As on plain ground, hill high as Tenerif. 
Here's one ſhall jump you o're a Meadow thus, 
As nimbleas an [2n# Fatuns ; 
Shall glidelike Atalanta o're the Corn, 
And nere preſs down the Ears: wind but a Horn, 
The Alarum he ſo quick doth take, you'd ſay, 
Some mighty Whirlwind hurri'd him away. 
This Tumbler here, he'l take his head and dab it 
Between his legs, and rewling, catch a Rabbit. 
You know Dick Oftlers Lurcher, there's a Gyphie, 
O *ris a ſly old Fox that, our ſhe trips ye: 
She'l run abou like Whelp untaughr, and whule ye, 
As'the knew nought o'th matter, not ſhe truly. 
Plies it like Water-man, the more to ſmother 
And hide deſign, rows one way, looks another, 
And thus, by {ubril tricks does lily trowl in 
Her Game, Otis a Devil at Cajolling. 
But here's a Setting-Dog, and there's a Percher, 
As fly as ſhe was, it not ſomething archer. 

Burt who was at the Cock-match yeſterday, 
Was there tuff doings there, my Maſters ſay ; 
O, crys a Youngſter ( letting fall a tear ) 
Mine came away, tis true, the Conqueror, 

D 2 But 
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But ſcarce his yvanquiſ{h'd foe ſo long out-liv'd 
As I've been telling on't. O how wegriev'd! 
Dead, full of gaping wounds, he proſtrate lyes ; 
The winged race nere yet fought luch a prize. 
Two braver Birds than theſe, {carce ever did 
Art Mars or Z{(culapius Altars bleed. . 
Bur hangrt's in vain to pine, *twil make one f1ck. 
Ah my.poor Chaunticleer ! heres. to thee, Dick. 
I thought not ( faysa third ) men were ſodull yer, 
To make ſuch our-cryes for a paltry Puller.. 
Had you loſt Pidgeon, pea could peck from ear, 
Or had.1th Eaft been bred a Carrier : | 
Or Machine, that by Rules of Art, a flight has; 
As whilom had the Dove made by Archytas. 
Had you, young FEelet loft, or bold Ferfalcon, 
That had indeed been ſomething for to.ralk on. 
As *twas my Fate for to-have one departed ; 
Which was a cunning Bird, and mickle art had 
To mount aloft, into the Azure Skie, 
Quick, and with fuddainſpring, ſo vaſtly high, 
As to ſurvey you. all the Fowl there were | 
Acruiling in that Counties Hemiſphere. 
Then from above, quick, like to lightning, darr-: 
On his preys back, down with a blow ſo ſmart, 
That at the meer rebound, and bare recoil, ... - 
He'd mountyou half as high as whence. he fell. . | 

Y | Had 
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Had you loft Fowl like theſe, 'thad been ſome _ 
For thus your putting finger in the eye. . .. 
But ler me tell you, you do very ill, 
To bellow thus for a pipt Cockeril. . 

Up ſtarts a fourth, with: Fjþ-rod in his bank; 
Long as the May -pole ( very neer ). rth Str and: 
With Wicker Budget, large asa Portmantn, 
And looks as ſtern, as who-ſhould ay, avaunt you : 
With Hooks, like Butchers Stall, thick fate on's robe, | 
Stuck round with Flyes, as he'd been Belzebub. 
Having more Chiegos, Worms, and lag gots got, - 
Than Munky lick, or Horſe dead of the rats; ©: 
Tell you not me of Horſe, and Dog, and Chicken, _ 
Diſcourſe. ( let you alone.):;you'd be a week: 3 Its 
Says my old Phecs, can you handle Trident? 
Find out an Eel Banck, and then ſtrike it bir "9 in't2 - 
Can you teach Lamprey for to fawn on no;man; 
But his own Maſter, as er'it.did the Roman ?- 
With all your bouncing, do you ken the Art - 
Of the ſlick Panope, or Green «MMelicert ? - 
Can you make Shoals of Ferrings, gorge a Whale, 
Or force the Sword-Fiſh, *aake him turn up tayl : "= 
Can you like th* Man o'ch one fide of the Map, 
Beftride the Cub of him, and yirkhimup 
With Indian Rick in's mourk, as-wuth a, bridle :,; | 
Pacing him gently, leſthe liwuld be idle. OE 
D 3 And 
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-And uncouth Sallies make, till come aſhore een 
He's way-lay'd,and knock'd down as dead as Herring? 
Can you, with a beat finger, catch, as we do, 
. Large Lobſters, or not num'd take a Torpedo ? 
.. Or is there any of you here ſo ſubtle, 
..[n his own miſt, to catch the fath call'd Guttle * > 


...< Zan you, as did Arion, Dolphin charm, 
..'S;ofar,asro convey you through a Storm ? 

...< Ir read the Figures on Fiſh backs, that row], 
dn num'rous ſwarms, nere to the Northern Pole. 


From among Thickets, of large Coral wild, ; 


- Can yougo down in diving Bell, an hour, 
. And bring up Oyſters, more than twice fou:ſcore, 


(On which the Sun-rays never yer had ſmil'd ) ; 
| Each ffaighred with a Pearl, as large and full, : 
- As that which hangs 1th ear o'th great Mogul ? 
.- Hangall your Dogs with their egregious howling, 
Give me the man kens Fiſhery and Fowling. 
Can with a Shot, bring to his hands contents, 
From watry, or from Aery Elements, 
Diſcharge, in a full picce, at game that's found 
Aloft, and catch itere it comesto ground. 
Knows how a piece to poiſe, with Bilbo barrel, $ 
Temper'd like Rapier, with which He&ors quarrel. 
And full as light, ro clap Dag to the bore, 
And then pareer, and paſs with't for anthour. 


And 
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And if he finds his Enemy too potent, 

Know's to convey a Shot, as 'twere, by rote 11't, 
Swift, clever, ſmooth, neat, even, ſolid, ſtrong, 
Through his Deaths ſtill bequeathing weapons bung. 
And modifie it ſo from concave part, ; 
Thar were he blindfold, it ſhould hit the heart, : 
Wereirt bird, beaſt, or fifh, like Dians Dart. 

Can with a long bow, having ſharp keen Arrow, 
From higheſt Steeple, hit the ſmalleſt ſparrow ? 

Or without winking, at convenient diſtance, 

Strike Humble Bee, in cloudy Fog, or Miſt, once ? 

Or with his Arrow-head, pierce and disjoynt 

A falling Star, and ſhow it on'the point. 

With Demi-calver, can ſhoot out the pluck, 

At ten miles diſtance, of an Indian Ruck ; 

And without help of Quadrant, to ſearch randon, 
Spite of his teeth make him his prey abandon, 

And drop from 'twixt hisclaws,though mounted neer . 
The outmoſt verge of the Earths Atmoſphere? 

Or upon Dragons back, large bullet bolt-a, 

As Silla ſtone did from his Catapulta. | —_ 
And at him ſtill, with half ones,and with whole ones. }. 
Till down, o'th fuddain, drops my Draco Yolans ? 
"Tis that's the man of Art, the reſt are Botchers, . 
Poor idle inconſ{1derable Pochers, ( ho. 
Know nothing tends to Game no more than Coach- 


They 
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They ſill talk'd gn, I flunk away for fear ; 


( Thecrowd beginning now to, diſappear ) 
As doubttul, ro be worried by*th diſcourſe | 
Of Bull, of Dog, of Hawk, of Whale, of Horſe. 
And ſtealing in amongſt my other Monſieurs, 
Who wonder'd much I had ſo long been gone, Sirs. 
I found ſome [ymprtems of reprootto lye 
Cloſe lurking, in,cachicrutinizing eye. 
What, you have been, ſay they, at the gay ſight 
- Of youder Miſcreants, which in blood delight ? 
You know the ftory of Aeon, don't.ye ? 
He was a Genclematr went. out to hunt you. 
And what became of him ? why, he was worried. 
But what's the moral + gs ſtoried ? | 
Why, only this. * Thathe that won't be quiet, | 
Bur muſt keep Horſe, and Hawk, and Dog at diet | 
Will fall co pieces ſoon, by his own riot. 

Tis avile ſhame:to ſee ſuch yenom ſpread .: 
O're all our Youth, "tis got to ſuch a head, 
Let the Controuler of my Lord Mayors kennel, 
But blow a Lever, you have all Empannel. 
In ſeveral. Juries, wiſely to determine, 
And give their verdicts, for the killing vermin. 
Large parties fallies make from e'ry Hall does. 
Shop's left by Prentice,and from Stable Ball goes. 
"ION £ 
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By its deluding ſound all poſt are hurried. 
As erſt the Children by Pyde Piper burieg. 
Miſled, all march, and with full cries go on 
The path that leads to their deſtruftion. 
Or Beans, and Barly-fields, paſture, and glebe, ye 
Shall have whole Troops march out of our Ephebi. 
To catch a paltry Puſs,all leave the Shop-board; 
And then come hungry home and ſack the Cupboard. 
As if each Mothers Son did a whole week faſt, 
And all by roving out without their Breakfaſt. 
Here's like, my Maſters, for to be good thriving 
When all our Youth run thus a Cony-driving. 
Is it not fine for a well govern'd City, 
A thing commendable, and very _ 
To have each Prentice boy thus to befool us, 
And mount a Cock-horlſe as he were Iulus ? 
Here's ſome of them ſo metamorphos'd grown 
By their ownShopboardsthey would ſcarce be known. 
Hat buttoned up behind, with bunch phancaſtick, 
Six foot in length, clapt under Buttock a Stick. 
In hand large whip, with hook and whiſtle furniſh'd, - 
By ſide ſhort ſword, but wonderfully burniſh'd. 
Boots up to'th Buttocks, Gloves up to the Elbows, 
( You'd think his hands arid feet were in the Bilboes) 
Shaſh round the middle ty'd, knots round the Wig, 
Horn by his ſide he blows, till he looks big. 
E Thus 
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Thus paganiſhly dreft, whar prying Sir on's - 


Could ken hin next day, weighing out of Currattts! Hh 
Our Anceſtors, who. erlt in time of yore, 


Little ſtarch'd Ruff, and large Blew Bonnets wore, 
Nere {trid a Horſe rill veſted with a Gown, 
Nor handled Bridle till they Chain pur on. 


O, ſhould their Ghoſts ariſe, andiview cheir Oft-(pi ping 


Abour the middle, girded with 4 Buft- ſtring," 
Coat lin*d with red: and Pernke. with long eviſk, 
Thrumbuttock'd, and wich Gaunrilized filt, 
Behind the Counter folding up his ware : 

How would the frighted Apparition Rare ! ? 

In air he'd ſoon diftolve with the amaze, © 
To ſee ſuch change fince good Queen Beſſes days. 
The truth on'c —_ a, Py i g c ”. 
Would do full ſecmly well, to fera curb on 


Begin with his own common Hune, the rout, 
Each-Dog unkennel, and each Birckcurn out. 
Disband bur Ringwood, Rockwood; JTund, Venus, 
Matters wilt ſoon. be:underftood beryeen us: 
Our Youth will: chen not wander out of Town, 
Nor make excurſions beyond 1/lin £03 
For *tis the Brute, the Animal, the Dog. | 

"Lhar ſers our r City Youngitersall agog, 


Thelc wild debauches, and in orderto'r, ” *" TP ; ; 
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The Country (lub. 35 
Each day you may diſcern them all ( /; lubes) 

To adore um as A#zyptians did Anubrs. 

Wer't not forthele ſame mungrels daily bawling, 
The Boys would labour fairly in cheir Calling. 

I gladly took all their reproofs,though check'd e'en; 
To death, as *twere, without the leaſt objecting. 
As giving thanks to'th Houle for their advice, 
Which pleas'd um as F'de gi'n um Ale and Spice.. 
Totell you-true, I dreaded inundations 
Of various Gloſles, and freſh Annetations. 
Doubting, had I ſtood up for Dog and Horſe, 
Midnight would ſcarce have ended the Diſcourſe. 
For {till I found freſh Company come in, 

And they were but beginning to begin. 


So I being ſtock'd with Noting o're and ore, | 
So amply full, my head could hold no more, 
I ( paying) gently ſtole out at the door. 

aking retreat into the ſilent road, (load, 
Which (though full fraught, with many a Waggon- 
And loud mouth'd Carrier, in his way cajolling,: 
His ſtubborn Horſes, while his wheels were rowling) 
Seem'd, to the t'other noiſe, like depth of night, 
When all is whiſt ; ſo wheeling to the right, 
Well ſtor'd with Notions, I made haſt ro Town : 


Which, as you ce, Icareleſly wrote down. 
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